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Animai m iy m .-v.r ualty Is not entertaining 

Animal Oinhtt.lholr r- r I rt m ah all ha h a H T d 

I'm in a constant state of metamorphosis. It's hard to imagine that this zine has been around just shy of a year 
now. I think back to all the things that have happened to me in that time: death, sickness, love, loss, and friendship 

again, seclusion, addiction, depression, destination, self renewal the list goes on. Every month seems to hold a 

different theme.. I have expanded myself musically, politically, emotionally and this is my testament issue to that. 

You'll notice that this is also a solo chapter in the short history of Urban Arms. Changes always present themselves at <M 
the most inopportune times and so do conflicting schedules. Doug has been busy with moving around in Cincinnati, y 
and we haven't had much time to work on the zine, much less hang out or talk in general, and the fact that I am re- £<£ 
locating to Dayton tomorrow^so hinders that further. ^jj§|g£% \ ^"ITu".?-"!^! 8 " 1090 v ^gfa**^ 

I wanted us to put out #3 before that time but the moving situation has sprung up on me within the past 2 weeks so I 
got the idea to put this bad boy together (that I have been working on and off for about four months now). Plus, it's 
easier to do here in Cincy while I have the time, access to a computer, know where the copy shop is, etc. So even 
though this is a one-(wo)man-band this time a round I hope it'll b e "up to par" (been kinda nervous ab out that... just 
the wav I am) <cs symbol, mushroom cloud MH^^^FCV^^ r«Bu«iouniw ^^^^^ j-^XT 1 

So like I said, I'm moving to Dayton, Ohio. It feels good to finally be getting out of the place that has made me very 
unhappy for a long time now. I thought of just sticking around until summer '99, just to save up $$ to move out of 
Ohio altogether, but when you are unhappy you are unmotivated and things are too stale and stagnant for me. One of | 
these days something huge and incredible is going to happen to me (I just know it), but until then it's off to Dayton. 
It's not like that city will be much better, but I do have a nice and cheap place to live ready for me and welcoming y 
friends to be with. Next summer I want to do some western traveling to visit friends and see the sights (since I never . 
seem to go west). I am also trving to Ggure out where I want to eventually end up. I want to leave this state before . 
2000. Years ago I always wondered where I'd be, who I'd be with on New Years of^000_lt_seemedlike so long ago and, 
now it's creeping up. I plan on being on a coast. East is the bet so far. (J£-£A^ A{L/V1S C\ (YJOlUC I 

hope you can get someth ing out of this. please_ write me. rnggfogfti N£0$ M* 

po nton gjg ^ 

PROPS TO TolDi^nd (tha^for"r.eii^derstanai^g) Doug^ed for the kinko's card mom and Cameron W 

have always been extremely supportive, Brad of From Ashes Rise for the interview, Marysia for the interview with ff 

^tNTnPorC(at die moment anyway) for the cover drawing, Mackey, Nikki, Jethro for kicking ass agm n |*. 

Allen and JustDave^nd all the B-more kids I met, Alvin for all the incredible package .and suckers and^hard- || 

core comps, Jesse and the Haiku "bene- violence", Zanne and Rat, the Dayton Mefcd Mihtia, Cfctam** J»**°£ • > 

and Wapak crews, bitches with bullet belts!! (-mullets optional*;, Don for taking the ^°^ P l ^ e .°^ ^LJft 

BeatingHustin in the More than Music Feet boy's room, Ian and Jon at Xiola's .record store for ^^^^f N 

there, tahini and wheat crackers, Hot Water Music and Scatha(at ^mo^andto all ayfrtag near and far WI 

am thankful for and .am too lazgorationjj ■* "^■"^^ e ^ abi an aka. Shithead,^ 

THANKS TO CONTRIBUTORS!!!: Nik, Sean Gobhn ^^^^^^ use for #4) and my. f*fi 

JustDave for the comics and -non-poetry", Marysia, Frank for the MUl JJ"™ appreciation. 

"brother zine" No .Allegiance, and to all those who have sent in something to review. ^ ^ 



p.s. just kidding about the t x' part. : ) . 




Immoral Squad-logo 
Jesus Chrust-ln chrutt we trust 
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Adz: (I know it's whack but I am poor)| 
Full Page: $50 . 
Half Page: $35 I 
Quarter Page: $25 

Eighth: $15 
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UOLUE'S TOP 13 FOB ISSUE 
(NO ORDER ) 

1 . DECREPIT/CEP HLATRIPE SPLIT 7" 

2. REACT "DISTURBING THE SOULS'* 7 

3. BOTCH "AMERICAN NERVOSA'* LP 
4. 23RD CHAPTER/FMD SPLIT 7" 
5. ROTTING CHRIST- ANY OLD 
s. SUBMISSION HOLD "WAITING.. "LP 
7. JETS TO BRAZIL "ORANGU RHYMING.. "CD 
t. STATE OP PEAR- ANY!! 

9. COASTAL TRAVELING IN PALL (EAST) 

1 0. CALLOUSED- LIVE m 

11. PBO'LIPE BAID- ABA STYLE W 

12. HENRI'S PRIVATE BLEND "TAST-E1T SAI.1 
DBESSING. (IT'S CBEAMY AMU VEGAN!!) 

13. BITCHES WITH BULLET BELTS 
(•FEMALE MULLETS OPTIONAL-) 
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THE CODE OF UNDERGROUND BEHAVIOR 



I went to some hardcore show the other night. I couldn't help but notice all these kids 
staring me up and down as if I don't belong (sorry I wasn't wearing cargo's that night I 
anv U or \2 'T^" »^ ™^* — *• -up to par" I guess I'm 3 ust not worthy,? ? don't know 
any of these fucking xdiotic scenesters anymore. It's some new breed of the young and the 

get IntoTt Tdid t ££ t"° '*"" '^ "" " U " ic ' ^ ^ 8t " e at me wLe-ey^d because I 
oart" in til 5t remember reading that I can't like hard core because I don't -look the 

Z^SlJl 9 " C ° de ° f und -'«««nd behavior. It's all so ridiculously segregated Sad 

really because we support but kids try to break you by making you feel insecure I auesa ???« 
my fault for letting it get to me. I ]U at think it's really depressing, xhere Isn't a I!™ % 
unity like I remember. Everyone has picked a pet stereotype and can't step outside the riald 

- Hfrrf =rsjar.-r^ sarjr^s dKrS* 
s^^asM s« savs^ss Firsts.— - 
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SO K 1 I >S ASK YOURSELF: WHICH SIDE OF THK 
WINDOW DO YOU STAND? INSIDE WITH THE 
BEST OF THE MANNEQUINS OR OUTSIDB WITH ~ 
: A BRICK IN YOUR HAND? -CHARLES BRONSON / - 




I met some squatter kids a few days ago. Most of the time i am just disappointed in those who call 
themselves squatters, just an excuse to be homeless, dirty, addicted, and redneck. But these two were 
different.They were thickly sweatered and carried back packe that would topple most of us over. They 
were scruff and reminded me of Alaskans or Northern Canadians, but were only from Indiana and Oregon. 
I found them a place to stay. We attempted to pick a lock on the third floor of an old building, with no 
luck I sat down and cracked open my bottle while the Oregon kid rolled cigarettes with callused hands. 

Some one came to let us in. It was nice and warm. We sat en a broken couch and talked about mutual 
acquaintances and anarchist info shops, veganism and being freegan, the weather and about riding the 
rails. I felt pretty comfortable with these characters. It was refreshing to meet "clean" (internally) 
travelers. They were self-sufficient, not pestering for spare change, hitching rides maybe, but that is 
much different In my book. For the most part it was about hopping trains though. The Oregon one talked 
about the ride through the Appalachians, cutting corners, and barely hanging on to cliffs in a box car, 
and the scenery being Incredible. They were locking forward to that in a few days/weeks, however long it 
would take them to get back on track. We ate pita bread and almond butter and before they left I got 
the last of their rice milk. They were headed South. (I admire those who can take off on a whim like that, 
solely depending on whatever survival skills they had. Those two seemed to have plenty, no malnourished 
sick body sick mind sc\uatter persona, and I was glad we met.) -mollie (Vfe-^M 

'^^teT™'eVaWk rocker, she Z : 
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naTuralrtair 
i hardly ever ho^e. «.«w«- ^ 

TletL, that T found that my brothe r wrote for hj^S?^~* A . ^ 
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TIPS FOR SQUATTING AS A POLITICAL ACT 

by lorn Boland/RPN URLs ^^^^^^ 

I I) BRING CAMCORDERS, TAPE RECORDERS, CAMERAS, NOTEPADS, AND PRESS PASSES Ihis will help deter police 
, harassment and, it it occurs, provide you with a record of it. It will also help you to document and celebrate any victories in gaining your aims. | 
f U you are a journalist, bring your press pass. It can help you get access to sites and into that authorities are trying to keep trom the public eye. 
I it's amazing how humanely officials can act- when they know that others are watching. ^^^ 



2) STAY IN CONSTANT TOUCH WITH SQUATTERS WORLDWIDE. Ibis cross-tertilizers strategies and helps you decide what may 
work or not locally. It also builds morale, especially when authorities are trying to discredit you and threaten arrests to scare off supporters. 



3) GIVE EVERY PARTICIPANT AN "EVICTION ALERT PHONETREE". Ihe list should include contact phone ft s tor the news desks 
ot alternative and mainstream media: local tv, newspapers and radio, plus wire services such as United Press and Reuters. Don't forget college 
papers and radio stations. Also include contact U's tor supporters to mobilize quickly if arrests occur. Perhaps you can lind progressive mem- 
bers of City Council, clergy, or other 'notables" to promise to be arrested if you are -evicted" from the site. 



\4) REQUIRE NON-VIOLENT CIVIL DISOBEDIENCE TRAINING OP ALL WHO MIGHT RfSK ARREST, lo help assure public 
support, you'll need to make sure there are no threats, screaming, or rights. Officials or the media may well use such incidents to detlect 
attention from the validity ot vour issues. Role-play all possible outcomes. Ihere are tme non-violence trainers, especially among the Quakers. 
You may want to contact Friends Meetings (Quaker co ngregations) if you have them locally, or else the American Friends S erv ice Committee. 

CREATE "LEGAL SUPPORT" ROLES FOR THOSE WHO CHOOSE NOT TO BE ARRESTED Never guilt-tnp those who 
not want to do civil disobedience. Make sure they are in a spot where they will not be arrested. Help them choose legal support tasks, lfrese 
include: meetings, transport, materials, cash, outreach, publicity, and legal help, to name a tew. 

MAKE YOUR SPOKESPEOPLE THE MOST AFFECTED— HOMELESS PEOPLE 1 think it's a tbrm of domestic colonism' when 
non-poor people speak tor the poor, even when 'progressives' do it. When actions show signs of success, politicians and service providers ot 
to take control, take credit and take any resources you win (such as housing and cash). 

7) MAKE DEMANDS THAT LINK IHE KEY ISSUES-CIVIL RIGHTS, HOMES FOR ALL, WAGE-RENT SLAVERY be 

realistic. Demand the impossible. What is 'politically feasible' today is tar short of what people need and deserve. Accept no substitutes. You 
may get what you ask tor, so ask tor everything. 



8) WIDELY PUBLICIZE AND ENFORCE A BAN ON ALL ALCOHOL AND DRUGS ON SITE. People who are high or agitated at 
your actions will undercut your credibility with the publics who can help you win your demands. 11 you see someone with drugs or alcohol, ask 
them to take it off the site- tirst time, every time. Fighting drunks will discredit your actions quickly. 



V) GET ADVICE AND SUPPORT FROM CIVIL RIGHTS GROUPS. One group that comes to mind is National Law Center on 
i Homelessness and Poverty (which works closely with National Coalition tor the Homeless). The Law Center recently published a report on 
1 police harassment ot homeless people, titles "Mean Sweeps". American Civil Liberties Umon (ACLU) helped Homefront protesters get 
I charges dropped, ACLU is worth working with especially if people are arrested, http:/ /www2.an.net/home/nch/ wwwfaome.html 

[lU)iL\VKSCiUJ^TlN(^uTpLlES ONSFiTanDNEARBY . 11 you manage to hold a building, authorities may try to starve you out Soj 
I have water, blankets, tbod, soap and buckets lor human waste inside, belbre you publicly announce your site. 
1 1 ) REFUSE TO BE MOVED. Don't let officials oil the hook by moving oil theu turf and out ot their minds. 1 hey « 
problem is somebody else's, not theirs. If indeed they have power to give what you demand and need, stay where you are. Hold officials' feet to 
-he lire, so that they finally '-walk their talk" about helping homeless tolks 

hv"?^ ° fP ? PlC P a ? Cipated m Boston ' s HOMEFRONT '88. Yet our gains were largely nullified by drinking and drugging on site and 
by public quarrels, including fistfights, among would-be 'leaders". It also hurt us that we let officials scare us mto movuiglurencampment 
fromone si e to another. Our cause was just- homes tor all. But our reversion to "chain ot command" and our lack ot ''non-violent discipline" 
helped remlorce stereotypes about activists and homeless people. And Homefront lost it's commitment to direct action, tloundered tor a white 
then died. You may want to tailor these guidelines tor your specific needs. 1 hope these suggestions help 
1 send my best wishes to all of you fighting homelessness. heel free to e-mail me if 1 can assist your etlbrts. 
Seeking peaceful means to homeless peoples' aims — 
Tom Boland < wgcpte3earthiink.net> 




ONE GHETTO TO THE NEXT „.. 

ohe sits on thtf spit and whiskey sidewalk 
waiting for Ik bag 
with all the other antsy bodies 
«vho look left to right, right to left 
waiting to, for their night in shining armor 
to deliver the goods. 

t's a boring Saturday night and I'm fixated 
on the belly dancer in the window 
of a Hindu restaurant/drug ccver-up. 
There is some sort of party tonight 
with BMVVs lining the way out front, 
and a thick accent yelling into a cell phone 
on the comer. 

I look left to right right to left, 
right with the $$ hungry foreigners 
left with the dope sick street scum. 
I called these my friends once 
especially the girl on top of the game 
the one who sits c^uiet with her skinny legs tucked under 
She knows he's off with a needle in his arm somewhere 
while the others pace back and forth gritting their teeth. 
I see these young faces, Innocent suburban fools. 
They speak so high and proud of what will only 
leave them agony In the end. Vl 

This isn't punk, this isn't what squatting is about % 
the portrait isn't the gaunt, sickly character it used to be. 
I have to restrain myself from taking them by the 
shoulders and giving a good, whiplashed shake. 
Much like I've felt to do to my 'role model\ ^ } 

'Someone who made choices I will never even ponder " * 
like a needle in my vein or the sick taste of crack In my lungs. 
someone who has reversed the process in me. 
It's another whacked Saturday night 
I look left to right, right to left 
from the rich coke head bastard 
to the smelly, spare change junkie, 
it's just one ghetto to the next. 

-mollie 




TOTAL RESISTENCIA 



Sentimiento! 
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S.O.WAJt "••II* kit oropogo-Jo" MC.the tape with studio 
and live recordings of this crust punk band... 

•UT$lAUi{Ai) TO wsrrsTKo JU2 wcziiNiu* cow. 

MC polish bands (like SANCTUS IUDA. POST REGIMENT. 

S O WAR. STRADOOM TERROR. .and more) plays cover 

songs of other bands (like CHAOS U.K., RESIST, 7 

SECONDS. ZOUNDS. HIATUS. SEDITION, AGNOSTIC 

FRONT . and rrorej. 60 mm., good sound... 

EVERSORES *W aaiiych Mf<»<h" MC really fast eco-@-punk 

with some old school influences... 
RIEZNIA m lfi' MC very heavy gnnd crust as fuck for those 

who love bands like AGATHOCLES. DISRUPT etc... 
NON Till SHRO/STRADOOM TE1I0I "Stacky §»•« fnlnW 
MC split tape wrth 2 bands from one city Fast & heavy crusty 

punk... 

la Af ERRA ■Ml ZI«mi" MC ..recordings from la AFERRA gig 

with Cl POLLOI drummer ('.). Slow NEUROSIS punk with 

ecological spirit... 

$TRA»O0M TERROR "Jok <*higo |mmi..~?" MC ..fast punk. 

$»4SI SOHRANI "l*x koiiniitarxe..." MC fast, melodic BAD 

RELIGION punk wrth some ska'reggae influences.. 

Every TAPE COST 4 $ ipost paid included!). SEND US 

CASH ONLY v NO COINS') OF COURSE I'M INTERESTED 

IN TRADING FOR STUFF FROM EVERYWHERE (tapes. 

EP's LP's zmes. stickers, fshirts...), SO IF YOU ARE 

INTERESTED - WRITE AND SEND YOUR LIST 



| WRITE TO: TOMASZ SADtO, MIKOtAJCZYKA 14/23. 
| 35 - 208 RZESZOW, POLAND 
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Lot begged them not to touch his 
visitors. He even offered them his 
virgin daughters instead. 
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EW " CRESS/DOOM- to- 

i^MEBB (McLibel Benefit) 

^ SOLANKI 




SUFFER 

>f est of Spears" EP 

igmt 




.w^stsstm 



SOLANKI 

"Buzz or bowl 
under the Irtflueme 
of Leeds 6" • 10" 

HEADACHE • lp 

also: 

EBOLA - "imprecation" EP 

CRESS -"Monuments" LP 
ACEOFMIND-"AIISet.."LP 
ALTH HAZARD /SAWN OFF - EP 

.ARD TO SWALLOW /MANFAT-EP 
HEALTH HAZARD- "tocography" LP 

3S CRUDOS - "Canciones..." LP 

9?M- , 'Ru$hHour.."LP/CD/CS 
ATHA ■ "Respect, Protect.." LP / CS 

,J.5P L , A ■ Incubation" LP 

DITION / PINK TURDS IN SPACE - LP 

SUFFER -EP 
ir HIATUS /DOOM- EP 

^ftgACHE/ RECUSANT- EP 

WITCHKNOT-"Suck"EP 

SEDITION -"Earthbeat" LP 

WHIRLING PIG DERVISH - LP 

VR • " Dreamstate" LP 

EURO/WORLD 
UK (SURFACE) (AIR) 
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'A BLOODY MESS' *~~ 

I walked out of that room* 9pp} 

my face throbbing, 

sour blood filling my mouth, 

and the sting of a swollen lip, ';- 

but- 1 savored it 



DAMAGE: 
(POSTPAID) 



'k 



EP/CS 

I07LP/CD 



£2 



£5 



$4 



S10 



$5 



$12 



PAYMENT: WELLCONCEALEDCASH 
(OR UK£ CHEQUES TOTI^TEARTh" 



'BRADFORD MUSK?", P.O BOX1 69, 1 

BRADFORD,! BD1 2UJ. UK. I 

SO OUTTHIS SUMMER: 1in12@legend.co.uk 
ATHA • "Birth, Life and Death" LP, KITO LP, 
3M1SSI0N HOLD (D (for europe) and so m uch more.. 

--T,V4 K £ r . UFP ,S ^ISTRIBltED THROUGH: 
-TIVE BM ACTIVE. LONDON. WCIN 3X.X 
vALSO TRY: BOTTLENECK. PROFANE 

-iii the web site: 

wwjrogerson.force9.co.uk/flatearth/ 



just like the look on your face / 
| when I made the final blow. 

My knuckles busted 

but I kept a tight fist- 
| as I watched you fall back * 

almost in slow motion. 

That was me 

falling back so many times before. 
i_. Tasting my blood. 
p You complained about the sting 
p on the back of your hand- 
but you did rt again and again 

until I had to sop up the mess on the floor. 

But this was it, 

I turned around one last time 

to see you curled on the floor 

your brows raised 

mouth quivering- "don't leave". 

and I just laughed. 



Always confuse^ 
About Hounds 

Ar\A Alwond 

Because 
Almond 

Toy 

Is 'Hie one 
- \ T*«tn*S 

oul gr. Mounds. 

Dear »jc-- -*vinerv enthroned 
think yoi Tracks 



jA All V>*. peofte. 



HZ! } T 
^..jserr. «£ ft 
1y into the go^ois ot 



VJnc 

Wnjly 
Talk abad conspiracies . 



Art 

Mutt -fUan \ikely 
Up 

To 

Something. 



a paper cup -• . ..._-^ ^ 

Or Shadowed bleach and water- your needles deaht^ 

«* *" the kitten laps it up 

and you just stare . \ '* 

watching her head bob 
to 



- 
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/**. 



This 



gwe 



you smack her away but just barely Vi 
stretching out those veiny arms * s -J\;'S ; 

the strong colored arms that used to wrap' J 
around the ones you loved . ■ resj!*:^ 

now push them away ' -**--, f g-y g -» 

push hard because it's harder now isn't it? 
those veins are all you have 
if one collapses just find another^ 
until you are all gone. ■ '^f -,. r . 

and the kitten falls L-... .^f^SS*"- 
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prop weak as you are and stops. 



laughed so hard my lip split agtfouJX. you pick her U P but i Uit barel y 

ut I bent down to help you. , „. ^™ ? limp and 8 one but y°u hug her close anyway. 



but I bent down to help you. 

your hand extended weikly. 

Foor, poor boy Dastard- Dear 

qmJ c „^. ; K , l _ * political bastard 



uo on that cross s- ■ « . • 

^ - you passed away a long time ago, 

Dear God- it' but ™ a ^ ew hours you'll get up 



and spit in your palm. 

And walked out of that room 

and the bloody mess I got myself in to. 



HBBSft JBEai 



and try to find something to eat 

always craving more 

than you can even fathom. -mollieX 

(this goes out to all my fucked up 

addicted friends in total denial. My frustrations 

have been beyond what you can imagine, but 

1 m also beyond caring at this point) 



»- * '* 
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'an interview with brad ot Nashv Mes F ROM ASREs £i5fc, conducted py monie. 

1 I fl UA: Wno ' & ^ n zne band: names, ages, positions. ..? 

3rad: I'm Brad.21, guitar ivocals, Dave is 19, drums/vocais, John is 21, guitar/ vocals. 
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UA: When did FROM ASH£9 Rl&t form* 

br ag: January , 1997- djrrere nt lin e-up though. |fj 
UA: Mow can you describe progress from the beginning? CJive a brief history please. 

Drad: We started as a rive piece with a different guitar piayer and singer. In May W, we got John on guitar 
r ^ after Jeff (orig. guit.) lasted four months. After our first tour we lost Marshall, our singer, and we ai 
£ assumes vocal duties. Oerore our summer ^o tour, we lost jason, our passist, an^i went on tour witnout 
▼ j him. We tuned down so nothing was really lost. If anything you could hear what the guitars were doing a 
little b etter. W e'll have a new bass player and be bac k to a fo urpie ce soon. 

UA: is anyone involved in any other projects or bands-'? 

brad: Various o ther p ersonal shit. I've been in volve d witn Food Not bombs, Nasnviile, fo r the past two 

UA: What are your main influences as far as personal beliefs, animai rights, religion ? I ask this because 

I heard some heartfelt words spoken about the topics of cancer and growing up baptist during a set... 

brad: Hakim bey, 6uy Vebord. Everyone should read something by these writers, i consider myseif an anar- 
M chist, in that I basically believe in a decentralized, unified form of life between human beings, as well as 
' nature. I actually think we should look towards nature for inspiration. We act against nature- constantly 
in conflict witn it, and we suffer because of it. Cancer is a perfect example. The song "beeping" is about 
looking at cancer from a patients eyes, tninicing, "I've lost my defense, and iet harm reach inside me- 1 am 
^ going to die', it's got to be scary to know that something like that has taken control We assume we are 

indestructible, but humans basically disintegrate every day. Cancer is aiso only the beginning. In some 
\ animals whose habitat unfortunately happens to be highly polluted areas, there have been reports of mu-j 
r M tations- extra body parts, low to no sperm counts, infertility, unwillingness to mate. Cancer was" report- 
, ed long ago with these animals. Cancer is a warning- phase i. Phase 2: mutate. Phase '5: death. I hate to 
4 think that our children or grandchildren will be born deformed (it has already happened in certain places 
near the Mexican b order). We are almost at the poi nt of no retur n.__ 
UA: Your tour this summer- how did it go? Do you have any highlights? dtfes/pe© pie/bands 
brad: Tour, ofcourse, had it's ups and downs, lots of influential people and bands, as well as assholes. Anyone 
who is working to provide shows to small town kids deserves recognition, especially Scott and Nick in 
Amariilo. Eric and the Crack Cellar in Menomonie, Wl, and the folks in Ft. Smith, Afc. The biggest crock of 
I bullshit we encountered was the Southwest fest in Albuquerque, NM. It had the potential to be a great r 
Itf fest: well set up, great spot, etc, but it was shut down after o bands because some fucker stabbed a\b p 
I yr ofd girl. The next day the fest was moved but we couidnt play since we had a 12 hr drive in front of us. 
'That was the start of our "Western bad iuck"- s h ows not happe ning, l osing $$, e tc. Looki ng back. 
I i\ 1 UA: Do you plan on touring again in Fall or Winter? 



"J 



3rad: We're doin 



a short tour in December. 



r ^~.V- 



UA: What are influences as far as bands go? 

brad: Far too many to mention: Neurosis, Amebix, New York Dolls, Discharge, C.O.C., Voivoid. Die Kreuzen... 

name them all would waste too much space 



% 





fiS 




JA: Tne o staple records every hard core kid should own'- 

>raa: tvery no Kia should own atieast ,2 non-n/c recoras, eo tr\gtz tney can listen to tnem wnen tney get back 
^^^^mrour and rheyVe tired otheannqa power-violence band ev ery nig ht. (I'm describing myself.) 

UA: Any fav zines or literature? I really Ifked Yuma that you distributed by" the way 

3rad: Menkey3lte Is my favor- z- right new. Geo* zinc, come and ,c. I'm really into .sychc-anarchist/ 
I situat^n.st^tereture. For a co PY or Yuma write to: jonn noag/7^7 Mc &raw St./Ciancsvilie TN/3 7Q4Q f 

J «^rl ^ ^enes/areas <Xo. ana vhrf* cooi as **||. When people talk about the "1„Z" 

£^.S£3£ n ^^£l e ^5 ^a^g^Hch^e again. Trees Lx grow 

^^MUJNr^W^^ h-ggghtojMog^, agree* -m). c „ RM 

UA ^r 8 ^^ 

JA: How dfd you hook up with Clean Plate? ' — ^WM mini— » 

\ Any upcommg releases to ,ook out for or any dem0 . 9 from - — 



. .«^i^. / » lut-ui var\as \ H 
c about the "current jj - 
ow straight up. -^\ 

ic -^ 

I 



. j, ii -,, *" "'v owifw 57 uym vne pastf 

I^LZrZr '" CHme (Memph ' 5) - Split with 5urned Up 6led p ^ label ■"* •«*■ n— *rt 

: How is John's head wound? It looked pretty brutal after the show in Bloomington INI 

id: He dot b«ivr.*r Th* n****** J*,;.,-. ...i c _,. ^. •» » 



y..^ ... M , bWir ^ ur on * nuc , Kea mm ou -r; wrtn a m i Cr0 p n one. Stuff like th 

T?J! happCn *° U5 * lQt - ' cut mv hga d "»* aStt afCgr hitti ™ mv ** lf wlth m V ^itar. We're luckv 

weye still act our teeth. M^ .. : - ' M^^i^^^ * 



5 3 c o 
U 



s ' !,lr T Sr ^^ !"■""?' WaS Whe " B ° b SUr6n k " OCked Wm 0ut " ith a ""^Pho"* Stuft like that! - 
seems to happen to us a lot. I r.xrr. mv h»*A i««r .»— u -a.— ut«.. . .,. .. . P g a? 

- Si i 



Dave. Drums | 



'John. Guitar \ i Ria 



jf w. 



J'^ 
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: 6 »#1 
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I^^^IWTl/y, 



r ^ «. rf^trr- -T^^T^v*.' ';..*^ 
g^^GMlff^ffFA FAtLE^ SKY 



o g 



FR0MA6HE5WSe| 
304 Monroe St. 
Murfreeaboro, TN 
37130- 



DRIVEN TO. 

*,;*" S™*.'" "";■ e-UingmSmvw "confused. "Take your belongings! 
The^Se no m?n ^r'i V VC taken , it a " aWay ' We are women. We are chMdrfn 
^lanhocS ^ a mcadow - d 2S£ n ^ an oven. Driven to. 



™ rnjiani «eneya«e- *i: free or j ouppu 
^ D .c3£o>r3^U*./DayTon,OH/U5UOI 

•Tliis magazine is tJiick and newsprint with a dedi- 
cate staff. It is Da>ton,OH based and I figured since 
PU be there in less than a month, I should pick this 
balw up. It is towards the ''underground" scene, but 
not like i know it. More "alternative" if I must label, 
bui I think it's great to see a zine outside of the 
in SIug&Lettucc. I've always been fascinated^ typkalty punk-oriented style. It's the high school 
by his art and his zine digs deeper into that 5 lssje "** col,unns ' embarrassing photos, and a high 
work. It is chock-full of odd bits and pieces .' **°° l ""^ ^ some intcres tmg questions. Also, 
swimming in his head and going on in his life) m ieAVS > ***** < md olher colunms (hmml ver> 
Definitely the best thing to have with you on ! V** work here._-m _ 



Goblin* Knnfi^&SSff^l 

P.OBox 3635/Oakland\CA/9q60<? 
-Tliese zines are brought to you by Scan, 
the one notably known for his incredible art 




long road trips, especially by Greyhound. The 
content of both range from medieval punky 
style to straight goth and satanic ideals. Super 
recommended for those sick of the expected, -m 1 





The Right Path- #U: l$/U<? Wilcox 5T J 
RochesTer,W/W607-3833 
-This is a news-print piece and focuses here on X- 
edge life (hence the name). Columns on emotional 
life, fuck Christian-edge, ardembracing the naive in- 
to the punk scene. I-views with Rain on the Parade, 
Fastbreak, Sirhan, and FireSeason. A variety of 
re\iews and graft-art pieces. Get in touch distro's, 
he's ready to trade! -m 



Bloody KnucMes-*?MoDoug/Pv~-" f 
19275 /CrncinnoTi.OH/asaw-oaTS fio t 

-Okay, so I'm going to attempt to review my zine- £<J & 7 
mate's chapbeok here. This is goood stuff y'all!! If KU 
you like personal and abrasive writing with a total 
I! comic style you'll dig this. It's one of those types 
I where you laugh because you know how it feels to be 
I. in that position (ie. fucked up relationships, home- 
towns, bars, drinking, punk, etcetc). I send this off 
to people I know that will relate in some form or 
another. Writehim, he's got more shit tooJH -m_ 
)| Never Again-#1$? Wo Jordan/ 
I Schipchensky prohod5Try#7-l3BL22SA 

WAfOq.Sofia 



-This is a rad first issue outta Bulgaria dedicated to J 

1 'A 



.Bulgaria 

No Allegiance- #2 (is+onv Tnfc fcsueli) & 

/DayTon,OH/U5003 V ^^ x-edge style with scene reports from all 

-Ahhh the metal issue. I was real excited about this I ^ r Europe, including i-views with XUnisonX, 

puppy and it didn't disappoint. It is mostly hand- J Meanstrearn, and zine i-views. There are articles 

written with artistic quality throughout. Includes an j ^^ mucn props t0 WO men in HC which is a rare 

old-ass Carcass i-view : facts about wacky, murderous occurrence to be heard, but much appreciated. You J2^ 

black metal-ers, much hatred for religion, over popu- woul dn't believe th e dedtajgntq HC in Bulga ria! jgjj^ 

lation. artistic inspiration, a list of Ohio bands and Jf* w _ 25*5 kStOfopS /65 OE 2STh ST, N. &£ o 

happenings, a 23rd Chapter update, and what would l^u^i-wr- !©( 67226 

a metal issue be without pornV.l There are articles itf . •_. j- b ' a dedicated scenestress, Rat, 

on porn through the eyes of both editors, Frank and " ■■ ™ > -^ of important topics: 

Laura. One of my favorite zines and it's only a buckle ana aedl * , m n '~ ncv before a diploraa.W q. O I 
1 v -v.^ta * ^^-^ Tibetan freedom, pregnancy Deior. * v i^g 



Profane Existence- #36*3 

f\0£ox8722/r^fcJW/55U08 
•Tliis issue has mad pictures from the crazy 
3arn Fest in WI (that I talked about last issue), i- 
/iews w/Abuso Sonoro, Anti-Product, and 
V/Political . Scene Reports from Spain and 
Montreal, and the usual letters and reviews. Watch* 
jut for #37, their final issue! ! (sniffle sni ffle) -m | m i_ view ^^ Spazz. #2 has graft a boycott 

^^'^^TSj^r^^^^ ^ piccc on ** *** about G****™^ » 
> <OB ox «05 l/FaWlelc1,OHA450 15-005 
•Tliis mini zine is like the tabloid magazine for 
Cincy Punk Rock (CPR). With smaller print than 
S&L, this thing is full of local scene info and re- 



a piece on the legalities involving iaj*and I* 
personal explanation on veganism. There are 
aiso other bits and poems in here worth check- ■ 
Lng out._Contact # her!l JB «k« ai — -jrjj 

. enneaHyHU^s.-oOifree.oO *gK 
805 Mi53ouriA.awrenoe,K5/660iW ^ 
-#1 has vegan recipes, graffiti pieces, and 



incredible Seth Tobocman strip about Mumia 
Abu Jamal. and i-views with Suppression and 
MITB. #2.5 has an i-view with Unruh and facts 




%l behind the Leonard Peltier case. Jesse, one of jUi f 

^B the writers here is very active in the LPDC: ■ 
•^Alsoanaiuclehercongem^ . m £) tf * 

^mcy punk scene and watching it evolve into . .^-j, .-»■*; m wl*-" -' r^. A ■ * 7f Y\ 

shit, in my opinion anyway). They also vent frus- £ Diminutive Ra<je-#3:l$/ ¥fr\ W3 urnside 
'.radons on how they aren't taken seriously in the % # !65U/PorTland f ORft7209 
'zine co:nmunity*\ I think I might have had a part to « -I dig Saira ' s style, I like the white on black print, 
jlay in that, but I never did not t ake them seriously. I Band her no apologies attitude thru-out. Gentriflcation 
rev iewed an issue and in turn read a review where /[ became a new term and concern to me because of an 
'.hey ripped us a new asshole! But I'm not bitter and particle in here. Also i-views with Substandard and 
1 give them credit for being consistent and for ^Finland's Kuolleet Kukat. I like that fact that she 

making it free. Plus, it's an interesting read, -m "stretches internationally for this zine. -ra 




-Notec Rcvlewz- by rUtc'het 

(I haven't been able to buy much in the past months. Most of these are of what people send or give me, but still good shit!)-m 

Submission Hofc>-"wAiti>i5 for Another monkey to throw tnc first brick" LP/«bw11itioti/p.o.b.6*o/so1etA.cV 
93116.- You don i even know. You don i even tucking know.. .words can t describe my love tor uns album, buc i 11 try my best I have 
heard much of this band and now i see why. it is ail centered around Jens voice, which is very melodic and almost opera-like then turns 
to blood gurgling screams w/m seconds. 1 here is the use of a flute, Addle, piano, trumpet, and extra drums all coming together to form the 
most experimental and original sound i have heard m a long time, it s albums like these that take me out of the stagnant era ot music today 
It comeswith a weU thought-out booklet with translated lyrics in four languages. A definite must have (kill) for this record 
23rt> OiApter/r-MD- split T UmberUne rccs ? -Truthfully, I didn't listen to much of the FMD side. That's the thing about 
splits, you'll always have a tavonte (or are biased because they are your friends). But you don't have to be friends with 23C to know their 
shit is tight as hell! I m talkin' brutal, b-r-u-t-a-1. wait, capital B. yeah. Three vocal style, intricate guitar and bass work, and a drummer 
that you ve always dreamed for your second rate band. Plus, lyrics of the misanthropic kind, and the artwork on this mutha is quite 
intense. Quite intense overall 1 must say. Watch out for a full length in early '99. (is this shameless promotion or what?'?) 
Wormwoob-s/t 7"Arm-Absmtiiivim/p.o.Wxl957/lAvvreticc.ks/66044- This slab is so heavy (the music anyway) I'm 
talkin two bassists, extra drumming, keyboards, three vocals, sampling, and psychotic lyrics all mixed to form two very hypnotic songs 
Trance^re out the ass!! Vibration through the walls and floor. Don't smoke anything funny before seeing these guys live, it's scary 
>comeo- shattered ocnto/p.o.boxSl72/m»ipU.nWf*^-4>m - Members of Servitude here, with nice phlegmy female 

Z/oh S- £S y S ° m ^ Sff" ¥*** lydCal **** (I *■ ,Raped Mkd ' P^sonally). "H* sound quality is pretty shitty on this tape 
Aough despite the nice packaging and tape layout) so it's hard to tell what they are doing. Better seen hve 

Hv!f C r'" P ^ ** *"** I*™***"" **™> * UookJct: $3/p.o.box6534l/baJthtior«,n^/21209 -I have 
developed a faaonflfro p tor B-more in the past months and when I visited I wasn't disappointed. ^/Political play crass influenced anarcho- 

SlS^SSn'? T SP^S "*■ *V+f " ""**** ****** *" bMkto ** **■ bits about ^ 
communed anarchism, also art, quotes, contacts, etc. It's a total package' "^ 

F ^f* 1,e ?!~" MOW *,** " MC,< * r wi "* er ofour ««»»*««" **»» & heckler. Si. **me »N>r«« *, above- Tnis 

rtSSStSSZS '° t£?%£££*i "• S ' yle bUt "* mmk is a UtUe *-» -* *««»• ™ e **** - great vrii 
ga d SP , . Mj y°" *5S~ ot , the >S nKmberS An ° ther yOUng "* Vay "*» "*»«*« to the anarchist comlnity 
Sr Zf%Z?f m "* . r/ TrP i ""^Sromio nrinIrtri«/p.o.b^»f/t«l«u.V74K>1- This is a 6-piece with two 
guitars, mdefonri. vox, and extra drumming. I. holds a variety of different styles (w/in the bandmates) blending togemerfor meTnniqne 

uESrffSS U * rip *r* P ^^ /«ortiWp^.bd»1 Jl/«*«)e.w*/WIM-0»1. Dong ^ S if you can't read me barb- 
bke pnnt of a band name it A*, to be good and that holds true for CephUtripe. They have the fast Assuck style mixed with red break faL 

£. ££d S a™^?? DeCrcP " ^ ^ *- *•* °* * ^^ » " *-»«•»—— ^S yofpSs' 
o^»^ , *""" P ^ , r. !* £ "*«**«" 8 «"W« 7-/prof* w «!««,«- Tins thing is nicely packaged with a booklet 
^th^^f^^^ 

M^ n "„"frr C " 7 " /C, !? , ! PUte J**t Here ' S anoa ' er """^ P iece *» "» dOTOTted D"™* 1 . i™ of the most brutal and 
mbnudaung female voice in the history of punk, metal, thrash... "Seed" is such an incredible song with Victoria's gut wrenchnTbelts and 
rwraed musicaland samplmgayles. Definitely a great 7" threughout. Sleeve has a canvas texZwith odd chalkedrnT^ 
ba^ ™™LtS? E J J^^^f .W«*044- I have seriously heard the name before and thought it was one of the coolest 

M^ll^SL i!l ^ P* Ptoy bve ' but he> " ""^ ,to P ut a Uve "• °" *• a* "" «de so there ■» 

;* , >k Sm ^-'>«~/»-™s was sent to us with no letter or anything, ind I don't have a return address now so Male/female 

x<dge on you ^toUowed by a .song saymg -alcohol is tor the fooled, sex is tor the umespecUW W uhh, okav ~u,iaouipusn 

Tix^w S J" by t a u Scomsh P"P»1 who sings for C.Damage. Tm liking this demo. It has enmchy, metal-y guitars wmmT 

XtubnZ^^rH 7^°^" ^H 8 "-* '«^/P-»-«»-9«>M»/Wto M .«W0Z W- this reconl is definitely the runner up 
22S225 £2 SS; my av sounds •■" *»» Tltese guys are powertul! Tney have the oh so popular hardco^J 
«r«m-o sound to them but they do U so well that I had to get this. I am in love with the song-thank god for wmker b^t^off 
■B^hrthtdamfc^wahntricatemayeedy guitar ^A^m^^^m^^M^^^S ^SS^ iL. 

££? Z S 5 TT c Can '' f , r dy "" " * ■* "*** "^^ J^expirtacntefThey S^S^TjSSteS? 
piece at the end ot side A. Fans of Reversal of Man, Jesuit, Drowning Man, etc. will be pleased 

E^taPrigH^WH^/gqwawtof IhKob, Ave7coU«x*/»44,l. - This recorf kicks it in the compilation deport- 





[TYPi* TUi. »AE VMM THA UA*. W.U. It uW Sa', ^ (^^ 

gef*,»jC rV rte^trttuT. TH\!> ',srw culture ,".t ",i u»t 

bevies *y 9Mb* tlffta ^^^^^^ 

I THAT &J* fc»TT*.u(> U8H.0 HAS Tft BfffR oi, 
llHK *IT» AM GATH?.«E& UP Wb A LA?6C Riff 
ArtDTHCJ <£UM TMrt.tMEA.'irfT* A^^.^t-joos 
TATTE^eP $A\L THAT \\ SNAPPED Out* <£jA 
L'»TTU P\*AnSH*?S.r\ED'»CVA«- PUvjK FEJECTS THA SYS^* 
I AhO WM t * V-StuTtbRATc THE VE*V FABttt If vs g^-f 
la*/. n^O'.tVAu ?VJ>*« DftCS>iT UfcUtf A6*x»T THA MASSES' TB* 
|rXx.H,THCy Ate ifeMW SMf&f BG'uG ^D T* THA SlAtfrt***, 
lKfTXtAU.,TKA'rtKW*D»iJr t-'»KE rtEO*EVAA-?u»>fcJ-TWEy 
H AAE To* JCA*tf> A*D HATETol&F IKFTcACmT TH*.rfJS, 

[pAtA'iixv.Lpvjmc* fc**e t» t^AKt P*.y.nr«i^s 

l\iW.cv* Twey ?E^0iC T» Tha (jtheA Pu^W^the/ 
LlHttvc ©U HAK^a TH"»£S Auo «>• Hcc.cViriG 

^•jHcfc ttCt^VAL, Pu»K BVTS.Thc *£!Ccr.fc,j 

fcf StCS&TM. c®wso*eR"«sn 1$ ft*? "mP«*tamt T»os, 

ATT« AU.,TWC ^t CuC TAW* fU* THA l*ftl»,THC 
^ # " THEAC »,s LEFT Ah? uC AU-^uFfCR- THA, 
I rAADEtfi- POAK L©VES THA *i*T\JKi tfn 1 

[w t^'vsi- 535 V*t 551 the v^t ^va»j 

j^P-.A-.TuAU REALn A4P POT T*,EThSA\ THE*.*. 
'\«L,»J *ELVK&w,THEy UfcRsttP THA tfe*W 

1&HH»*c Lines (wijiu., P"JWAaD 
HfAM .F STATt.'W W«T T « U^i^t^* •- * <- 

.r„ *• , * tts * i* >**» i»«iuik 






U THE 6*«lV pCT»F THE H^^HCMT 
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I AS FAR M >TV r^UUDtf MM M, 

Jef THE H^S^1EDr^/tAH0fFl^Jr^5, 
|GeUVS(S)^tPATiiiifc/ 

J »«• FuTOfC/HOtbTe^cfcuMECTlfcfl 
WfAtolTLy ASt1ftU-C0X£cTl*J»F 

laJMATlcS 66T P',SffP0f»MOtaL 
A4> THE MfcVEHrtT w»s BaHU. 



k5H THE RICH BASTARDS 
JUT FIRST, WHERE'S MY 
»1HT 71? 



S^j M ptXt£ IS 1HA HMW UdMiwy DESfTSC THE 
' gt*ATt^iUHyl£U)Vi6 f C»RWL£AXE &F ASySTaiTJ^T j 
^E£^.ST^MA)(tu5 'iflTO CCMPLA^HT.M'^tcrj L',rTi£ 






Pesgg UAV#t^$*»Jf^Tix;(tfc Efc< 
;$«mocI| that IT |Uf> fw^rvy* 
TICy AAE CftPTCAT fS fU.Wr,l 

[T*znPF*u.( d cj';u( J% <,ttt£ Oec T .' 

J«V(i L'.lUEtASiWlK^vlAlEtrlf 

'THE Pfc« uvKct 'J Ao*a ME)VW| 

itfp*9 cKuS\h(»WsUi«s'^ VU 

KA.^S.' t HfA)LC THE f^S JhiTttttg. 

I at the UcajlT e>r HEP'.tKAtPaJik 

| x«^ OA.y. eth'.c* That hc ArJS 

KlEPiN«G T* fR©0-JCTi*J A»£ 
ICASH Fl«UiiTTmi*"THK C»dPw<5 




l C«W^^«So^CEpT>»iS*fcfrlEt'icV, 

J CJU"^ AMEDHifft*- MtrtWS V*0 i 
f a/^^D MEAj-TWa tf CH*FF*i»iC, Tttct 

t» I5K *^> u ^«*» ' nr * |l ^ lto 
BfrtryvjKHMEU . 

Tr<! FucV^THOSt flASTA»W 

W.) y\ GfcTiA Ee a> ^tf TftiiM »rr 

l2rltfGMTt BEAMECfitWALPo**- 
If** J CHEEK TaTHEVlbAJctf^O 
V^yAG^T^BE SUI6R.KW f^i^rlb^ 
McT.M ttt*.T»<> T»fcA,rlEl«W^ 
.TUjE! fHH-i«w BCFBAZftttfTHVJG 
MlEWWM^ AltAATft JAffe 
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(I came acroji this letter to Profane Existence #36 

and foand it jo right on tint I had to print it here) 
PE. 

It's said that a person at "Ground Zero" never sees a 
bomb explode. Did anyone notice when women's 
status was gradually updated from property, .to.. .sex 
object? All this was happening under the pretense of 
equality and sexual liberation. Women are constantly 
degraded such that most people no longer notice. A 
boy was talking about his discomfort seeing male 
full-frontal nudity, saying it made him feel less 
dignified. When a girl (myself) posed the question 

How do you think girls feel whenever they see a 
movie, or a Sports Illustrated, or even a soap 
commercial?". He responded with this: "So? Girls 
should be used to that by now." Would you want to 
raise a child, teaching her she can live up to her 
highest aspirations, trying to give her a sense of 
dignity and self-respect, and know that everyday she 
is exposed to confidence-destroying stereotypes? 
Even in the "enlightened" period in which we live, 
women are evaluated by the size of their breasts and 
their firmness elsewhere. Intellect is intimidating in 
our culture if it is found in a woman, as though it's a 
threat to her womanhood. Will her breasts shrink if 
she's analytical? Will she become frigid if she devel- 
ops a passion for knowledge? Sexuality is nothing to 
fear, but so often it is used as a tool for sexism. 
Passion and nudity could, in theory, be used to 
demonstrate emotion and artistic intent; but 
somehow, I am offended by the image of chesty 
bleach blondes pathetically groaning "more..". There 
are more subtle instances on everyday television 
though. For an example, a Nair commercial shows a 
woman's legs (soft, smooth— I'm impressed), and a 
man caressing them, reaching almost into her too 
short shorts. She slaps him playfully away and they 
both have a good laugh. Ha. These kind of images 
seem to gradually build up the general idea that a 
woman's body is for touching. Female genitals are 



MrilMHil 



I am a piece ot meat I ail a piece ot ass I am m pieces, set 1 reluse 
to come apart. Still 1 II retain these contradictions lhe hole is not 
the sum ot my parts, -submission hold- 



i 'Guys don't have girls who are tnends, they have girls they haven't 
tucked vet." -Chris Rock 




ffaitepca t+tr itt« in i room tiki* a *: 
is frfkf Co speol a*d ieCic-ed tow sv ma. 
mtikaj* aAardCAn grrCA srmpfy tkCCi* 
hir CaltYftaptfca. e*w ten vrtA as. 
o$ pips art SsCuKd 'Co CAtm CalZatoaC 

I It's disturbing how, when a girl is present among guys, there still"' «**'^f U*f mru't '*** kamu 
isn t any boundaries to the things spewed against temales. it s also i tt/tye'f 'tfu* jw ew sen Cke trust.. 
saddening that a female can barely get a word in edge-wise, some- I urtCbttJ 'tut 'Masxaf, CMC Coo mm 
Limes being completely ignored when she has something to say. 
That's the way I felt last night. 
1 hesitatingly sat with a group ot '"lnends at a restaurant, being 



among the most popular things in America today, and the only temale, and truly noticed how much effect this has. It was 



girls know it. So often, they are pressured-not 
necessarily coerced- into beginning sexual 
relationships for which they are not ready. From then 
on, they tend not to have respect for the sexual 
process, or for the sanctity of their own body. Young 
women should not develop with the belief that they 
were created for someone else. The most important 
thing we can do is respect ourselves, male and 
female. If a man has enough dignity to respect a 



vomt« carry (pm Cler fiac/Ud 
reiaCiottsk/ps viCA mn;ftai>t*ea imt 
caBeda sCray voma* a iXchYOr t 
voma* vko C&u ivkuCske- vatCeda cat 
Or a moma* toto Sfcdset a slaCYOr a 
atom a* oike And set iuit/i 0/to ste «•,'■ ; 



as if 1 wasn't even there. They said all girls are snakes and all girls 
are stupid. One guy even admitting this and saying he has a girl- 
friend. All the while I'm sitting there wondering what the fuck am I 
then?!? I thank one such character tor excludmg me (oh boy'.) and 
another agreeing, saying that 1 am a '"woman". Gee, thanks but 1 just «"»»*«« wtm+Y/k*4f« *- 
don't understand. pajftfas/oM. fattjutfte/k/iama*. 

1 have been told that guys have a hard time on how to take me. £'«/*£* tfBr&fk* m&U CUCCtaciej 
Most of my friends are male, ironically, and 1 may seem like "one of t #tk£mmmv*6*.Jtettot&u 
the guys*' but that doesn't mean 1 don't feel. It stings to hear the 



woman, she is more likely to do it herself. Also, resislt^gs'said that utterly disrespect females. It's horrific! 1 may not be ***"* "tCcAay+JAaCwvcaAe/ias 
sexism in whatever way it presents itself, but do so me ^d ot "girl" they speak about but 1 still have the parts. And as * P* c corsets /*Co tuMkri doe* . 
with integrity. If you are a bad representative for a -tough" as I may seem, it still effects me. *a&a«rU or U». &*a*f*«su« 

cause, the cause loses it's appeal to others. Personal 1 shouldn't have to have some one "come to my rescue" (like from »rifa*t*MMtt*£m&*&m*. /% 
boycotts of materials or companies are an easy way to the 'girP category last night) but females are never taken seriously. 1 eJurirk ^j/^^ «, ^* CAaC 

was literally spoken-over and ignored while trying to talk last night. 

1 wish that 1 wouldn't have subjected myself to that, but we will "*«*" «&,? taC a i<* for tem C 



start. And another thing: have compassion for girls 
who unwittingly submit to the mold. As for those whe 
use themselves as "tools", disregard them, and tell 
them exactly what you think. Hopefully everyone can 
be encouraged in some way to participate in the 
breaking down of barriers and establishment of 
mutual respect — for equality, similarities, and 
differences. 
Chelsea Lepley/Des Moines, LA 



continue to feel intimi dated (even with our so-called JHendsl). 
Many women do not consider themselves equal to men's power, 
why else would we put up with this bullshit? It's heart breaking, 1 
never wanted to become feminist-onented (like it's such a bad 
thing, but 1 used to think that) because it's easier to try and ignore 
the problem, but { can't ignore it much longer. We're living in a 
world of hypocrites. -m 1 1 . (S.^0 

p.s. fuck capitalizing oft' of "girl power", what a crock ot shit. 



paCCAirdJclskCo. Far C* acJkew&df 
CkaCuemen art so mack mart it Co Cttpo 
CAaCKKJdpcotr. / UC verd GCCU po* 
catted paCrrarcAf, caffedrapt, called 
aJost, c-attedsttism. 

-**i mission AM 
(a Crafy rart treed CAert. -mj 



WOMEN FACE A CONSTANT THREAT OF PHYSICAL VIOLENCE ANP SEXUAL ACCRK^iO^ 
IN OUR SOCIETY. AS MEN WE ARE RARELY AWARE OF HOW PERVASIVE THl> IS C>R THK 
.'POWERFUL EFFECT IT HAS ON WOMEN S OUTLOOK ON THEMSELVES ANP THE WORLP. 



Prier Blood. Alan Tuttle. Ceorde Ukey 



A BROAD (NO PUN INTENDED) OVERVIEW OF ANARCHA-FEMINISM 



Anarcha-femin.sm is not something that can 

Vet:^ e T (SUCh 3S V^ith^Tafion, 
ake the two together and you've got a hell of a 

■or to battle w ; th! Anarcha-fem.n.sm's a coSectL 
Md IndMduri struggle of wimm.n to unshackle 
hemselves from the bondage of historical 
oensec^on. It is the fight £ n*onca. 

sructure. It ,s a fight against power and 
•1om.nat.on. It .s what it means to be a womhin 
an anarch.st commun.ty try,ng to liberate ITSELF 

Sometimes it really infunates us that we feel 

LL^ h3Ve t0 prove t0 P^P'e that K 
powerment of wimmin and an anarcha 
;.n,st movement is valid. Also, that ,t is not a 
da -ssue ,n the liberation from the ZtSi 
^wer structures we live under today 

•ree-'n^Tm " 6 P6rS ° n k °PP ressed . no one 
;ee not lm more oppressed than you ■ The 

statement n undeniably true, and the second 

nonstrates the way we try to chalk one up on 

-h others expenences (or social status) tb 

* now much we are oppressed; ,t ,s HOW Yes 

Sn S n£2- ALL P60Ple 3re ° PPreSSed «S 
iuthontat.ve system, however wimmin (yeah 

m can/Ho 1 r,Qht) 3re ° Ppressed in ways thai no 

"p.V BE^G S 6nenCe - Th3t iS 0p P reSS10n 'or 
Ply BEING. Be.ng a convenient scapegoat for 

worlds pa,n and problems - sexual 

nom lc . political, religious, medical... Everyone 

enences oppression as a worker, as a youT 

- JSESTSX: e i c - men and "SS 

' ■ 1 horror stones from the factory, about 

• Pol.ce. or from their dealings wrth the 
aurocnjcy, ^ no man can J3 ™>Jto 

ualteZ r the «"***** office, of 
^a terronsm from every corner of the media - 
'V m advertisements, victimization from the 
•erground pornography industry thai 
•neates into "mainstream- society - 
stantiy be.ng made to feel that we are merely 
x and not human. Consumable. Disposable 

=smn^^ narchists ' want t0 challen 9 e (and 

™ , V tne P° wer structure, it is essential to 

ow.edge the historical, religious, medical. 

ass media, etc.... persecution of wimmin NOT 
i side .ssue. NOT as a -wimminV issue, but 
an integral ISS ue for all. Most importantly 
j-N to wimmin. We don't lie. We don't talk 
ut these .ssues just to get attention. These 
es are very real, and we are all directly o* 
ectiy affected by them. Men and vrfmma/ci 

-^£ 9r !£ ,nt ° ° ne fi9ht until we oonquer 

se battles wrth.n first. And sexism is a BIGGIE- 

o want to stress that it doesn't work to move 

" S ' ep one J° a ^oP'an step 10 (where we all 

nn T I 096 * 16 ' 3S " 6qUalS ") "*">« first 
*.ng trough steps 2-9! If only things were 

e X W t e n haVe 1° * m ° re P atient * a " mat 
willing to work through a lot of social 

Zoning and a lot of difficult emotions. There 

: differences in the experiences of men and 

™ and to deny this would be to deny 

'"9 about and from each other. Hence a 

ess movement. Being different is great' 

:al uniformity would prove to be destructive - 

e same time sexual IDENTITY has through 

entunes become such a political thing that it 

Hmost be viewed more as a state of mind 

- of tine role-playing, the stereotyping, and 

erfuck we've each grown up with 



RED NECKE D, OI.D FASHmmFno pv,^ 
VS. INFORMFD^pjJC^TEp_SExisM~~ 

Just because we (th.nk we) know all the 
arguments about sexism. rt does not make 

for Z rh a9ICa,,y d f 3PPear! ° nCe the arguments 
for the iteration of w,mmin are known, a lot of 
people use th.s as an excuse not to have to own 

Ee rrT^' UPh °' dS tne ab,,it V t0 continue 
the macho facade and perpetuate stereotypes 
(social and physical). euiypes 

ar^f™ i iberat,on for WHOM? When men 
SL k .- Se r 9 ttle a 9 enda . still taking 
leadership' roles, to the unconscious exclusion of 
w.mm,n. Men provide us with our chorea to 
dec.de upon, when actually we should be setting 
our own agenda and deciding our own futures ° 
Ab a l.berat.on movement, wimmin are 

.mnnrT 9 ^ '° ^ " SeXU ^ liberated " Wrth the 
-mpl.c/t meaning being "sexually AVAILABLE" to 
men rather than a liberation with the freedom to 

expe'ctatrrs " "*"* ^^ °' °— « 




These are problems not^fyinitebolitical 
reality, but also in persona, relationship how 
different are the two anyway?). l 

QNTHE. ACCUSATION OF SEPARAT,^ 

Wimmin do need to organize and 

ZT iih Cate ' n th6ir 0Wn Space t0 b "4 about 
tneir l.beration the same way the black 

communrty does. In the same way the black 

commumty doesn't need the white co'mmunftl o 

and coHectively the whrte community has BEEN 
»e problem) or organise and do their work FOR 

to cTnr'm' ^ ^^ men l ° 1iberate - *°m 
co?, a 9 / them P erm,s sion to be FREE or 

SSSSSST ~ «S -L2 

support VES ^ * Fr ° m men ' " e "•- 
When we wimmin find our own space many 
times we hear in the distance otheTrnen^and 
wmrnm) shouting "separatist! ", upp^' 

and lZ7 l ■ f ° r ^ t0 fi9ht 0Ur own S2. 
and empower ourselves. Men CAN fight with 

wimmin on a large number of things that affect us 
d-rectly (for example reproductive freedom) we 
just want to clanfy that men can not EMPOWER 
wimmin. and often this is how we find ourselves 
m our own spaces together. 



We TeTTZ iS f i9n,fiCant ll ,S d *^ent. 
we are all victims to media standards to 

corporations and corporate infra-structures to ou? 

bosses who reap profit off the sweat of our a bor 

to the government who restricts our natural 

des.res however wimmin are economS 

by advertising. fi| m , v, deo that tells us to be 
forever th.n, voluptuous, young, (white) and 
submissively eternally waiting on our backs 
pornography as an industry is a result of 
economic dependency and exploitation; jobs 
available to wimmin (take strongly in to account 
wimmin of color or of poor education 
backgrounds), unfair payrates. etc are a 
symptom of economic dependency and 
exploitation. The government (men) and the 
church try to control/enforce what our bodies 

and tnlt' ° tl urb0dies are viewed as machines 
and constantly .n a state of disfunction The list 
goes on. 

MEN HOLD POWER. Men are afraid of 

ZT.r J 30 "*'- Men in our own communities 
dont l.ke the prospect of wimmin collectively OR 
.ndiVKiually being "powerful.- This is a word wrttT a 
catch because power always aligns itself with the 
corruption, exploration, and oppression we are 
fighting. nght? (Pemaps 

toneTCrm t C3n StnkC 3 m ° re ba,anced 
tone). Well, most men even in very oppressed 

communrt.es don't realize the amount oTpowe' 

and pnvUege they hold just because they a?e not 

So we have a few wimmin here and there 

Wn-H % P h °M er StmCtUre " "« me ans that 
men don t hold all the power, right? Wrong" The 
power structure is still allowed to exist, and who 
do you think those wimmin are representina 
anyway? rfs definrtalry not the interests ofS 
people, let alone that of wimmin. Because a 
token womin is let" in here or an AfrTcan 

fZ"T 0r K Latina " d0CS not '"ean any Se^s 
forward are be.ng made. IT just keeps potential 
upprty people liberal. Those wimmin S 

wSfs 1 *:T 9 wimmin - ^ are w5 o 

ways ,n wh.ch they can integrate themselves into 

^h ma , e , P ° We ^ SfrUCture " how to h ave their 
(probably low calorie) cake and eat it too. 

"Cant we all just realize that we're all 
oppressed under the same system and fight 
together as equals?" v 

After a long history of inequalities, after 
growing up wrth inequality (and for many still 
unconsciously believing it) ingrained in our heads 
- we need first to work at ourselves before we 
can fight together "equally." Men and wimmin 
have to battie their own sexism first - that alone is 
a pretty radical action. Lefs be successful at it 
Let us never be afraid to communicate our needs 
to each other and feel safe in setting our personal 
and polrtical boundaries. Once we accomplish 
ttese things we will be at a stage where we can 
integrate all of our angry energy - fuse it and let it 
explode upon the power structure. 



that ^ h! 9 w 25 ° Ur PP ressi °n as wimmin - 
that ,s degradadon. objectification. exploitation 
for merely be.ng wimmin should elicit a validity 



FOR MORE INFORMATION ON 
ANARCHISM & RELATED TOPICS 
PLEASE WRITE TO: *«** 

THE CRASSHOLE COLLECTIVE 

jz^u:. ^ Pa B °x«Ho»3W\ 

0<A 



BHffiPaSa 






Okay. So here is an interview witn Scoot, bassist oCEtctrrand guitar piayer for H£L^KRuSli£tt. it wj 
conducted oy a penpal, Marysia s brotner, and herselt, of Warsaw, Poland alter a iliLLLivuusttkK snow) 
in September. These words are tne origin al, I don't wan t to edit because ot cnoppy Engiisn, it s readable 
tne way it is so on witn UiWi 

fa 



li nAREii: Do you consider yourseii 
_2i^^- *outnink goo don t exist.' 




SCOOT: No, I'm not pagan, 1 m agnostic. / *^ 



Sft 



P§ SCOOT : 1 tnink sometning could exist personally, it you believe in it personally it s a good tning. i just tucking don't | 
care about religion to be honest. A personal thing is a good thing, something to Deneve yourseii is good, the 
mass thing is fucking bullshit. «£. «&§B£B9fT ^58 ' "^^v^W ' ■ - : V~ 

M AREk: How doyou rSSmber traveling with DOOM? How doyou get along ™httem. 
^twmehf- « - «■» ' -« - - . **-* ^w»a«^ * -vast***** ^ «W* J - L T-rV.. 

SCOOT: I've finished it, I'm not doing it anymore so it's no problem. I ve tinished it three years ago. But now I malso* 

£ going to play in EXTINCTION OF MANKIND r^jUBfc ' m , ' // 
*VMAREk: You are playing in EXTIN CTIOXO FMANKIND?^^ \Wk *L$ ]' 

^iSCOW: Hopefully when we finish HELLKRUSHER tour I'm starting to play with EOM. So 1 win" b 
_bands: HELLKRUSHER and EOM. I«BIIW \. \ y 



JiAREk: I've heard that EOM has some female vocals... ; ' <^\ 

SCOOT: No, but Ste's ^the singer's) girlfriend writes lyrics. So EOM is just Ste on vocals. 




MAREk: Some tirst members of DOOM were playing in EXTREME NOISE TERROR? 
[SCOOT: R ight, it was Stick the drummer. Yes, he played in ENT and then they kicked him o 

| MAR E R: Now ENT has changed a lot, I've seen them in some metal magazine. 

[SCOOT: About eight or rune years ago ENT was very good, now they don't interest me. it's different. Nothing cora- 
pared to what they used to be. JHHI^Hi^HHMHHMiW F 



| MAttfflfa Do y ou consider yourself being more a part of HELLKRUSHER or DOOM? 

! SCOOT: HELLKRUSHERbecauselt r s a tnendship, a really good friendship. In DOOM I felt like I was doing some- 
r~> Jf*hfrlff for them. HELLKRUSHER is something we're doing together and it's brilliant. 

Lowtongaoyou play in HELLKRUSHER?] 



HAREk: 



1 SCO OT: I think I joined them in late "94, and my first gig was in '96 which was with MUCKSPREADER. We 
playing concerts in Europe. The album came up in June '97. 

a ^ 

JEP ; MUCKSPREADER is a newe st band from Spider of AMEBIX. I haven't heard hHI)oTc^Tn7?kTneT 
" better than ZYGOTE? " 



are 



r/P 



fijiSCOOT: I don't know, it's just a different band. You can't compare. They are bi< 

MARER: Do y OU think your frie nd SS^^W \ 



'SCOOT: I don't think it matters. I wouldn't have friends who are racist^oTIkn 

w^^L^have friends who are not punk. Like family, I've got family; not punks. 



ow. Fuck that shit. I hate racists 
So I have friends, but it's their choice.] 



I MAREK: So who are youV 

[SCOOT: Who am I? I'm a sad, lonely individi 
forward to come to Poland. 




HAREk: You want to move to Poland? 
I MARYSIA: We need more 



om England, who plays in a third grade punk band and is loo king 

o Warsaw. 



SCOOT: No, I enjo y visitin g'- MAREK: You should mov 

JABMHT f 

WAREK j MoreJpCOOT^More assholes^ 





ti 



JURY 

1st 00 
MAJ1EK: Because?? 



~J.M.Uitk : We've got lo ts of assholes. 



^'^ -an l ',.,- ,, someone tor eating ::.,gMB^ - to st op^it ma de me sick, but 



>M ^ : "' ggyg|ou|e eat, nJ ^a7eT? r ^ tnan 

st'o«T:i think if s < " ^^ - -^^„ ^ riim?*^. 




MAACff: Ves. exact] 



Sec v r> 
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SAVE HAISsmr, KILL A CHAOS PUNK 



gg^ d rruX'^^^E?S!5 - B ior Jd - g »• ^^ 




questions!! 



I^e^sV do^st dfarfes 




CC»v:irvrvaVi 

I met a traveler on the bus last week. It was the city bus and he asked how far west would it take him. Almost to the brink o) 
Indiana and he seemed to be satisfied with that. He sat his heavy gear down with a sigh. Non-punk travelers always peek my 
interest. He seemed ageless. His skin was weathered but his eyes seemed so young and excited This traveling was on his own 
free will even though he'd turn and ask how nice it must be to have a place to go to. I was on my way home from work and was 
very tempted to ask him over for a meal that maybe I could whip out. I just wanted to hear his stories. 

I asked him where he was headed. There was no particular destination. I asked about hopping trains and he'd done so once, 
with other travelers in Mexico. They shared their spicy food with him and gave him warmth in their woven blankets. I told him I 
was leaving the next day for a little traveling myself. Where to? East. He wished me luck. And I indeed felt lucky on that bus that 
day. It was definitely something I needed to happen to me. I wondered a lot about that man. It wasn't even as if he was a man. He 
seemed sexless upon ageless. Almost some sort of urban angel. He seemed the most harmless person in the world, with the kind 
of smile and manner that you'd trust with your soul. Harmless. Sent somehow to make me lift my sagging heart and it worked for 
those ten minutes. 

We were both very different but alike in a lot of ways also. People watched us with wide eyes, they probably saw the simi- 
larities too. And I rang the bell to my destination, almost not willing to get off at my stop. I wanted to follow him west even 
though I was headed east the very next day. He wished me luck and safety and I think it has proven well for me. If there is any 
sort of guardian "angel" he is definitely mine.... 
east coast diaries 




PITTSBURGH, 



B 



There was a hint of excitement, just to finally hit a city. Got into a show for free 'cause we were "with the band", but I stayed 
outside and watched Pennsylvania life pass me by. Including one crusty character with a big traveling back pack and ray ears rose 
like a curious puppy. I don't know why I get so excited when I see dirty people with Carharts and big back packs. It's kind of 
pathetic on my part. Such a superficiality I need to get over. We shot the punk shit for awhile. All that name dropping and so on. 
It's such an ice breaker and comes in handy sometimes, but mostly it's an annoyance. I was just glad to find someone who 
wanted to share a forty or so. 

Dmitri was cool. He lived in Pittsburgh and had missed his bus to Columbus so that explained the bag. He had to go "talk" to 
someone there. Why not use a phone? It's cheaper. But it was a long story we never got in to. good. I'm not used to that, leaving 
it at "the long story" bit, it was relieving. So I ended up missing the band I traveled with -Counterpoise- to go drink a forty with 
some misc. kid off the street. He lived with a couple people a couple blocks away and we came back just in time for Counterpoise 
to be loading up to take off for NYC. Me and D swapped addresses and I left for the big apple. 

oUwWkoV;:- oooqooo o o o c 

J I I J > \ t\U 

Maybe this time will prove better than my nightmare last year. Delirium. Slept on rocks in Central Park, breathing in black air. 
I remember blowing out blackness from my nose the year before. Dirty. I wanted to rinse off the dirt that made me feel tired. 
Some store read "Bargains for Millionaires" and we were tempted to check it out for a good laugh. People were coming up to us 
saying they loved "our look". I walked around and rode subways and developed huge blisters and limped and ate cold, gross 
vegan lasagna. But I bought a nice Cradle of Filth patch. How played out is that? I thought I was going to die when we made a 
wrong turn in the van and ended up in the Bronx. I hate being in a vehicle in New York. When we finally opened the door on 
Rivington Street I jumped out with the deepest sigh of relief. Spiky haired's gawked at us like aliens. I knew we'd be cool after a 
couple drinks. 

Again we were "with the band" and free as travelers and I tried to page a penpal that would have been cool to meet while in her 
town. I love calling and saying "I'm here in town". I love non long distance, but she still lived outside the lines. We never met 
up. It felt real good to be sitting in ABC's back yard again, hugging a glass bottle and living it up. Knowing this will be no 
longer in 2 years. Scheduled for demolition. (So where is all the donation $$ going? hmram ....) We are all scheduled for demo- 
lition. 

I got compliments that night in the back yard, swilling forties and talking to some cute girl in a pink b andanna She liked my 
voice when it was in a microphone. She liked our "accents". Mocked us with a drawl that I hoped I didn't really sound like. I 
watched some kids gyrate on rocks and laughed at "punk rock love" but glared and thought deep down in a jealous sort of way. 
And signed a miscellaneous petition to kick someone out of office, (we'd like to think we make differences, it keeps the ball 
rolling). Another struggle another fight and I feel jaded at too young of an age. I am an old woman looking down and embracing 
what I used to be, talking reminiscently at the way things used to be. Too fucking young for that shit 




hntied. 



<i 




I almost cried at the video Counterpoise showed of P&G animal labs. They broke into song after and it was gripping. I don't 
know how many got it though. Ate at some Spbarro's in Times Square, checking out MTV and being way too drunk to be 
surrounded by a million fast moving bodies. Times like that I wished I was holding an AK-47 just to make a nice path to walk 
through. Probably wouldve made it worse though; tripping over bodies in some drunken stupor. We drove around for literally 2 
hours trying to find a place to park. 1 must've fallen asleep. Counterpoise wanted to head back to Cincy and the three of us 'with 
the band" were off to Boston after we could sleep. "See ya later" and we drove around trying to go East, listening to a loud techno 
station to keep us awake. Slept in a parking lot keeping the car foggy with our breathing. 

It was a good four hour sleep and as soon as we woke we roll ed out Boston bound to Mackey's sister's place. A nice wholesome 
recuperation period of 2 days to spend there. 



^BMMBTOH SALEM - 



Slept and took much needed showers to wash away New York funk. Hung out and colored with Angle's kids. I thought about 
the "sin ' that surrounded us and the innocence of those great children. I am very adaptable though and made my presence a 
positive one. 

Salem was a great place to drive to and be a part of around autumn and Halloween. We decided to check out witch museums 
anxious to see the 3-d devil that sprang from the wall of one such place. There was no flash photography but Mackey took a 
picture. It flashed. I thought we'd get kicked out In another there was a remake of the old dungeons and in one booth a person I 
jumps out, I yelled "JESUS FUCKING CHRIST! ! !" It was pretty fitting. 

Went to some punk rock trade mark store. A guy followed me around and talked about the Unhinged patch on my back I asked^ 
about bullet belts, (bitches with bullet belts....) and hid behind a rack when I heard him talking to co-workers about how bullet 
belts are so 1984 metal", yeah well. He looked surprised to see me step out and basically did a bit of ass kissing. I found it 
using. He wanted to go off on a tangent about Felix Havoc and I left with rolling eyes. I apologize for not being cool enough 




^Baltimore] 



uVw^u^jV 



We left early afternoon for Baltimore. Headed back to Salem to exchange some clown shoes and I found a nice pair of all black 
Chucks. Got lucky there. Baltimore drive was long and tiring, we burned our music selection out: Suicidal Tendencies Guns n' 
Roses, Judas Priest Disrupt AC/DC, Rotting Christ, and Benediction.... turned on the radio to hear one of my fevorite songs 
being played, on the radio, I thought which was even more unfathomable. "Out of Space", an old one from the Prodigy followed 
by some other greats, "Fire" (not "Fire Starter" guys), and "Jericho". I just flipped my shit and it was a sign to me that ray stay in 
Baltimore would be a rewarding or completely crazy one, (maybe both??). I was to spend most of my time there, staying with this 
kid JustDave, who I had met once this summer in Columbus through a pen pal (Allen) 

The plan was to drop me off while Mackey and Nate headed to DC to spend their days there. I was excited with a knot in my 
stomach when I knocked on a punk rock door on Strieker St. And it all went from there 

I was with much exhaustion but eager for alcohol in my belly and with Dave and the kids I met, we went to the likkah sto We 
watched a Judas Priest video corap. on t.v. and a GG Allen deal. Talked with strangers and smoked a little somethin' somethin' 
I was told I had the eyes and brows of the Spanish chic that Pee Wee was in love with on Big Top Pee Wee I blushed 
Compliments? Me? She's beautiful and Spanish and I am not. Appreciate the gesture though. There are a lot of strong female's 
in Baltimore. A lot of females in general. I am not used to that. It was inviting. I really liked Sascha and her laugh and 's 
(I m so bad with names) biting sarcasm and intelligence, and Angela's flighUness. her graceful jaggedness even thouehT" 
experienced much tension there. She told me she liked ray hair. 

Alcohol bottles smiles, fuzziness, a nice interesting kitchen, ancnSrm to play with, gestures, games, a flirty "genius idea" emo 
a low, gold couch, people going to sleep, and an arm to play with, gestures, nerves, "yikes" well yeah, that's the way it feels^ eh?' 
Recipe for the rebounding: Mix an emo comp tape with a wiry and fuzzy and exhausted head (2 of them preferably) add a better 

genius idea than the first suggestion earlier, and you'll realize a huge bed can fit more than just one 

Gestures... yeah well it was all a matter of (psycho dramatic) time. I knew even before I set foot on B-more ground what would 
inevitably go down, but I didn't really know at the same time. I didn't know what to expect. I especially didn't expect to be pulled 
into the drama that I found myself smack dab in the middle of. I don't know how I do it but I always seem to attract chaos 
Maybe because I am so balanced (or seemingly) by nature (a true Libran virtue) that those seeking it come to me In return 




I seek those that are chill yo, but end up with miscellaneous drama unfolding on my innocent brain. It's a never ending cycie uiai 
certainly didn't give me rest in B-more those four days. It was taxing. I felt drained. To make things worse, I was VOICELESS, 
telling people, "I lost my voice back in New York somewhere. ABC I think, most likely in a microphone". I was screaming in my 
head though, trying to express myself was extremely frustrating. I even teared up but turned my head to quickly dry it all away. 
Away. I wanted to sleep all day with the travel sickness I was experiencing. Wednesday night was spent crashing at 8pm 
determined to wake in time to party hearty but there is only so much a body can take. Awoke in the middle of the night to hear 

about a dream. His deceased father and trying to buy food err., something....? We slept while the girls I met shook their ass' 

for rent money, (one had never been on a stage in her life\) 

It was nice to see Allen. Good wholesome Allen. We talked on a bench outside of kinko's while JustDave hooked up their 
Ochlocracy propaganda (they were to play in DC the next night). I felt a relief to talk to him, to escape the intensity of my 
environment. He is doing very well and had some sort of epiphany in his life. I sometimes miss the letters we used to write. 

Thursday, another night to buy some beer. I had to give a heavy conversation privacy so I sat in the bedroom and read a zine I 
had been eyeing on the floor. I got real excited at the content, the all inspiring style of the contributors of that zine. I realized I'd 
be hanging out with one such writer, Chris, who I found to have the best shit in there. Didn't want to sound like an ass if I 
complimented his work, but the empty bottle didn't hinder that at all. Exchanged addresses. (I must have 50 addresses from that 
whole trip). Some people come home with phone #'s and I come home with addresses, how slick is that?! shyeah... 

Went over some kids apartment. Smelled like opium, tasted like opium but I didn't remember smoking it. The kid was the 
spitting image of one in Cincy with the same apartment layout. The only difference being that the Cincy place was squatted with 
no electricity, the B-more kid had 900 channels on his t.v. ! ! a satellite, and we watched a lousy remake of Night of the Living 
Dead. I told of how my mom was an extra in "Zombie Cult Massacre", laughs and "no ways", and I flipped through pictures with 
Chris. Came across one with a forced beer funnel down a dog's throat and I was disturbed, pissed off. pretty ready to leave. 

Dave and I stumbled down the street home. We should've been singing drunken British pub songs 'cause that's what we looked 
like, practically holding eachother up, wondering how we got so fucked up. Still having the gross taste in our mouths. I knew it 
just had to be but I didn't remember smoking it... oh well. Slept upstairs in a bed that had candle wax from experimental 
hormones the night before. Didn't know until later when I found some on my pants and asked "what thuuu?". disturbed. 

So much going on for such an asexual being like myself. Submission Hold held my theme songs those days. Voiceless, taking in 
my surroundings and realizing what I hadn't felt in months was back briefly as it always is for me. once or twice a year of wacky 
closeness sustains me to be a loner the rest of the time, and it made me realize that all my experiences with emotions and total 
rucked psychotic attractions were only a fuel for my writing. Besides, this is the first time I think I'll still have a friend out of it 
all. Chiseling away at some of my calluses; it feels great to be in a slightly "normal" state. And I told myself I wouldn't develop 
any feelings when I got back to Cincinnati, where I could think a little clearly by myself. So far it has worked except I'm 
suffering from a little post travel depression. (I'll miss your samosas). 
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<C. I WASHINGTON D.C. 

DC was short lived, playing my live Disrupt tape in someone's car. Ochlocracy were to play at Food for Thought around • 
midnight. It was my last night. Incredible energy with Ochlocracy there. I wondered if they'd really dedicate anything to me 
since I joked about it. Dave said they dedicate their set to me every time they play. heh. I was sorta glad it didn't happen though. 
I was trying to detach myself there in anyway, having mixed emotions about going back to my home town, good and bad feelings. 
Detach, kind of wanting to slip out without saying good bye so it wouldn't be a "good bye". Mackey and Nate were driving 
around somewhere, looking for me so we could leave. I sat outside in the cold with my bag talking metal with some kid in a 
Napalm shirt. Reminiscing like I always find myself doing. I ended up saying good bye, but made it quick. Promising to write 
and being promised an explanation. I'm interested in that one. / 
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Walked in the door at noon to a call asking if I'd like a ride two hours North to a Halloween party in Lima.' so, so sick of cars 
and gas and highways and time and distance but I said yes on one hour of car sleep. Reminiscing of a crazy East Coast trip, not 
yet fully aware that I'm back to familiarity, and hoping that developme nt doesn't creep up on me unaware but I'm feeling pretty 
secure in my emotions this time around. 
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Proctor & Gamble Shareholder's Meeting Protest 

On Tuesday, October 13, 1998 in the heart of P&G headquarters (Cincinnati, OH) there held a shareholders meeting to , 
discuss the future plans for Proctor and Gamble. Among the discussions was a proposal for an alternative to their ^>^ 

inhumane animal testing procedures. This alternative would use computer demonstrations and human cells to test ^3 ' 

products in a cruelty free manner. Outside of the meeting protesters gathered with PETA and IDA propaganda and ^ 

passed out pamphlets on the truth behind P&G products. For three hours (during the meeting time) protesters talked with 
news stations and passer-bys about the subject. This motivated some strangers to even join in on the crusade against <L> 

animal suffering. *™^ 

| That night on Cincinnati news stations, brief comments were made on the protest, more so in favor of the '"successful" Q 
shareholders meetine. which included a no vote on the alternative testing proposal. 

J* fl Pro-UfQ demo Raided by flRfl Conference Members ~ ~ ^ 
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^ On Saturday, Oct. 1 7, during the 5th annual ARA conference in Columbus,OH, we got the message of a Pro-Life 
demonstration at a church 20 miles away. Those who did not have a booth to attend at the conference or were working 
security, hopped in various vans and cars to protest in the name of Pro-Choice. There was a good fiftv people or so 
;>':• some with ready-made banners ready to charge the property. 

The pro-lifers seemed to be ready for us with video cameras as were the pro-choice with cop-watch on hand to survey ) V^' 
the events. One major event being an innocent kid getting punched in the face by a seemingly christian man This caused / 
. much confusion and anger resulting in the pro-lifer being kicked out. He left yelling and violent, having to be restrained L& 
£ (wedged between his car door by another church-goer) while kids left nice sized dents in his car. He drove away but not " 
^ without a record of his license plates. 

: : Some decided to charge into the church and destroy pro-lire literature at the front entrance but were restrained by those 
r-\ belonging to the church who had threatened to call the cops. After a good half hour of protest someone spotted a cop and 

- TV™ 5* ° ff nmnmg t0 ** veiucIes l l ^ cd behmd hearin 8 '"n*^* right, run awav. You always run away " 
, Followed by one kid spitting in his race saying, "You disgust me/' Plates were being recorded bv the christian ''security" 
•« as we exited. J 

We drove down the street and assembled m a neighborhood after the realization that the cop car seen was only passing 
by. Some decided to go back and catch the characters off guard. My view was that we had made our point and what 
would result would be to sink to their level (i.e. through violence, etc.). Many went back to the conference and some 
went back to the church. Our van went back to check if anyone got left behind in the ruckus and our compassion landed 
. us with having to deal with the police. We sat for 45 minutes while they took our information (everyone being from 
; different citjes and a few from Canada), white the pro-lifers tried to say mey didn't know the character who assaulted t^ 

3 * ^ I' 7% m T d to preSS ChargeS 0n ^P 88 *"* b * that alone would take 3 days of court handling, which we 

- figured they'd be too lazy to deal with. ^^ 
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